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j ne i ragcaic of 

Oh Richard : Yorkc is too far g#nc with gii'cfc. 

Or eifc he ncuer would compare betweefie. 

King Why Vnckle what^the flutter? 

Torkc Oh my l eige, pardon rae if you plcafir, 

If not I pic afd not to be pardoned,am content withal, 
Seeke you to feaze and gripe into your hands 
The roialtics andrightes of banifht Hereford: 

Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Herford liue? 

Was]not Gaunt iufl? and is not Harry true? 

Did not the one deferue to haue an heyre? 

Is not his heire a w r ei deferuing fonne? 

Take Hercfords rights away, and take from time 
His chartersand his coftomarie rights; 

Let not to morrow then cnfuc to daie: 

Be not thy felfe. For how art thou a King 
But by fairc fequence and fucccfsion ? 

Now afore God,God forbid I fay true. 

If you do wrongfully feaze Hcrfords right. 

Cal in the letters patterns that he hath 
By his atournies general to fuc 
HishuerVy and deny his offered homage, 

You pluck a thoufand dangers on your head, r 
You lofeathoufand wciidifpofed hearts, 

And prick my tender patience to thofe thoughts 
Which honour and ale ageance cannot thir-ke. 

King Thin Ice what you wil,we cenzc into our hands 
His piatc, his goods, his monv and his 1 
Torkc He not be by the while, my liege fare we], 

What vvi! infue hereofthers none cm tel: 

But by bad courfes may be vnderftood 
That their eucntscan neuer fall out good, Sxiu 

K^g Go Bullae to the Earle of Wiltfhtre flraignt. 

Bid him repaue to vstoEli houfe, 

To fee this bufines : to morrow next 
We wil for Ireland,and tis time I trow. 

And we create in abfencc ofour fclfc. 

Our Vnckle Yorkc Lord gouernour of England; 

For he is iufi and alvvayes lou.ed vs well ; 
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Come 




Kw^RkhiXri thefcconL 

Come on our Quecne, to morrow rauft vycc part. 

Be merry, for our ci me of flay is ihort. 

Exeunt King and Queens : Manet North 
North. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancafter is dead. 

Roffe And liuing too for now his fonne is Duke. 
will. Barely in title not in reuenewes. 

. North. Richly mboth ifmfticc had her right. 

Rojfe My heart is grcat.but it rauft break with iilcncc, 

Ert he difburdened with a liberal ton^ne. 

North. Nay fpeak thy mind,& let him nere fpeake more 
That focakes thy words againe to do thee hanne, (ford; 
Will. Tends that thou wouldft fpeak t o the D. or rlcr* 

If it be fb,out with it boldly roan, 

Qiiicke is mine eare to hearc of good towards him. 

Rojfe No good at all that lean doe for him. 

Vnlclfc you call it good to pittic him. 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now afore God tis fbamefuch wrongs arc borne. 
In him a royal! Prince,andmany mo 
Ofnoble bloud in this declining land. 

The king is not himfelfc, but bafety led 
By flatterers, and what they will informe, 

Meerelv in hatcagainftanyofvsall. 

That will the King feuerely profccute, 

Agsinff vsour lines, our children, and our heire?. 

Rojfe The commons hath hee pild with grieuous taxes. 
And quite loft their hcarts.Thc nobles hath he find 
For 3 unc‘entquarrcls,and quite loft their hearts. 

jVilu. And daily new oxaftions arc deuifde. 

As blankcs,beneuolcnces,and I wot not what. 

But what a Gods name doth become of this? 

Wills. Wars hath not wafted it, for warrdc he hat h nor, 
Butbafely yeelded vpon compromifc. 

That which his noble aunccftors atchiude withblowcs, 
More hath he fpentin peace then they in wars. 

Roffe The Earle of Wiltfliire hath the Realme in farme. 
Willo, The King groyvnebankerout like a broken man. 
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